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PHYSICIANS AND GENERAL PRACTITIONERS. 





A controversy has been raised of late on the 5 on tis superior education, ha 
respective merits of the Physician and the General | Oxford or Camb und th 
Practitioner. Punck will endeavor to settle it. At the University he is suppo 

The Physician writes M. D. after his name. | a familiarity with the dead lang 
The General Practitioner M. R. C. S. ance whereof, in the eure of « 

The General Practitioner might also subjoin, The VPhysician’s range ot 
L. A. C. to his name, if he chose, for Licentiate of ile takes a particular cl 
the Apothecaries’ Company ; but he usually waives * medical 3” otherwise they 
this privilege. the human body haying b 

Now, he nce upon the long est ablished axiom that | scully to have an 

. two and two make four, it is clear that the General an omnibus, the la ‘ Vat 
‘Practitioner is a man of more letters than th Physi- each being different. Furth 
geian. The latter, notwithstanding, piques himselt which the Phy un attends to 


which renders their treatment a more elevated, 
ennobling, gentlemanlike, and aristecratic occu- 
pation than that of others. A stomachache, for in. 
stance, is the province of the Physician ; a broken 
shin that of the General Practitioner. 

The Physician almost invariably dresses in black, 
and wears a white neckcloth. He also often aflects 
sinalls and gaiters ; likewise, short frills. He ap- 
pears, no doubt very properly, to be in perpetual 


mourning. ‘Lhe General Practitioner more fre- 


quently sports colored clothes, as drab trowsers and 
a figured waistcoat. With respect to features, the 


Roman nose, we think, is more characteristic of 


physician§ ; while among general practitioners, we 


id say the mere common of thetwo was the 

< ub 
The General Practitioner and Physician often 
mect profession ily: on which occasions their in- 


terests, as well as their opinions, are very apt to 


clash: whereupon an altereation ensues, which 
ends by the Physician telling the General Prac- 
titioner that he is an “ impadent quack,” and the 
General Practitioner replying to the Phy sician that 
he is a contemptible humbug.” 
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BY MRS. JANI 


ONLY SON. 
WEAVER, 
The 


walls were crowded with book-cases filled with the 


Min. Harcourt sat alone in his. study. 


massy tomes of the law; his table was covered 
with papers of importance; and a pile of notes, 
which had just been paid him by a client, lay close 
Ilv been to at liis elbow The costly lamp that hung above 
taken his degree. his head threw its ight full upon the upper part of 
ve acquired | his face, bringing the massy brow oat in bold 
te relief, and giving additional sternness and promise 
be obvious to his cold and inflexible features. All at once he 
j we { bell 
called ‘Js master James arrived?” he said sharp] 
hen th ervant entered. 


and * Wea cir.” 


k ‘* Show him in, then.” 


’ 
1 respect to In a few minutes the door of the study opened 
arovcl the lawyer's only mm tood n the pres- 

ence li bathe: He was a youth of about 
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seventeen, fair and manly to gaze upon, but with 
that look of dissipation in his countenance which 
mars the noblest beauty. 
nine softness and irresolution in his face, contra- 


An expression of feimi- 


dicted the proud and self-willed glance of his dark, 
glowing eye. He seemed, indeed, to judge from 
looks, to be wholly a creature of impulses. 

«So you have been in another scrape, sit ?” said 
the old man harshly. 

The youth bowed his head and bit his lip. 

** It cost we four hundred dollars to pay for the 
carriage that was broken, and the horses foundered 
in your drunken frolic. What have you to say to 
that, sir?” 

The young man’s eye wandered irresolutely 
around the room, without daring to meet his father’s 
face. Nor did he make any reply. 

“* How long is this to last ?” said his parent, in 
a more angry tone. ‘ Have I not told you, again 
and again, that [ would disown you if these things 
went on? You are a disgrace, sir to ne—a blot on 
Thank God, your mother did not live 
to see you grow up.” 


my name. 


The youth had been evidently nerving himself 
to bear his father’s rebukes with as much indiffer- 
ence and coolness as possible; but at the mention 
of his mother’s name his lip quivered, and he 
turned away his head to hide the tears that gath- 
ered inhiscyes. Had that stern, irritating old man 
known how to follow up the chord he had struck, 
he might yet have been saved ; but he wasa hard, 
correct man, unaccustomed to making allowances 
for difference of character, and he resolved to drive 
his son into obedience by the strong arm of parental 
authority. 

“ You turn away to laugh, you rascal, do you?” 
said he, enraged. ‘* You believe, because you are 
But I 
would cast you off if you were ten times my son ; 


my only child, I will not disinherit you. 


and I made up my mind to-day to tell you, at 
once, to go. ‘There is a pile of notes—five hundred 
dollars, I believe: take it, and to-morrow J will 
But re- 
member, this is the last night you shall spend under 


make it a thousand, before you depart. 


my roof—the last cent of my money you shall ever 
touch.” 

When his mother was alluded to, the youth had 
almost made up his mind to step forward, ask par- 
don for all his evil courses, and promise solemnly 
hereafter to live a life of strict propricty ; but the 
sharp and angry tone in which Mr. Ilarcourt pur- 
sued the conversation, aud the words of banishinent 
with which it closed, seemed to make him irresolute. 
He colored, turned pale, and parted his lips as if 
about to speak, then he clasped his hands, half in 
supplication; but the cold contemptuous look of 
his father checked him, and he remained silent. 
The angry flush, however, rose again to lis cheek, 
and became fixed there. 

‘‘Not a word sir,” said the father. “ It is too 
late for pleading now. Don't be both a blackguard 
and acoward. 1 told youif you ever got into such 
But 
You must reap as you have 


a discreditable difficulty | would disown you. 
warning did no good. 

Will you go?” 
The youth seemed again about to speak ; but his 
"The 


as that of the father was roused. Tle 


sown. 


words choked lim. spirit of the 


well 
felt’ that the 
punishment was disproportionated to the offence, 


He 


parent held out to him, erumpled them 


son, as 


even great as i had been took the notes 


which his 


hastily together, and flinging them seornfully back, 


SS de 


} 


turned and left the room. ‘The next instant the 

street door closed with a heavy clang. 
“He has not gone surely!” said the father, 
startled for a moment. But his brow darkened as 
* Yet let him go—-the 


his eye fell on the notes. 

graceless villain—he is hereafter no son of mine. 
Better die childless than have an heir who is a 
disgrace to your name. 


him?” 


Did I not do my duty to 


Ay! old man that is the question. Did you 
do your duty to him? Were you not harsh when 
you should have been lenient—did you not neglect 
your son for years after his mother’s death, carcless 
of what kind of associates he consorted with— 
and when he had been led astray, did you not, in 
total disregard of his wilful character, the result of 
your own indulgence, did you not we say, coerce 
him with threats, when you Should have drawn 
him by the gentle chords of love ! Look into your 
own heart ; see if you arenot just as unreasonable 
as yourson, Cana character be reformed ina day? 
Your profession should have taught you better, old 
man. But the boy has gone from your roof for- 
ever, for well he knows how inflexible is your stern 
self-righteous heart ; and, indeed, with a portion 
of your own pride, he would sooner cut off his right 
arm than solicit or Yes! 


up that mass of complicated papers, and endeavor 


accept your aid. take 
to forget the past scene in their absorbing details ; 
but yours must be a heart of adamant, if in despite 
of your oft-repeated reasoning, you can justify your 
harshness to it. Remember the words you have 
uttered. They may apply to more than one,— 
“ As you have sown, so you shall reap!” 

James Harcourt went forth his father’s 


Pride had supported him 


from 
house in utter despair. 
during the last few moments of the interview, and 
he had met his stern parent’s matediction with bitter 
defiance ; but when the door had closed upon him, 
and he turned to take a last look at the window 
which was once his mother’s, the tears gushed 
again into his eyes, and covering his face in his 
hands, he sat down on a neighboring step and 
sobbed convulsively. ‘Oh! ifshe had been living,” 
he said, “it would never come to this. 
not have left 


She would 


me to form associations with thos 


who wished to make a prey of me—she would not 
have galled me by stern, and often undeserved re- 
proaches— she would not have turned me from my 
home, with no place whither to go, and temptations 


r.”? he 


* look down on, 


around me on every side. Oh! my moth 
said casting his eyes to heaven, 
and pity your poor boy.” 

At that instant the door of father's 


opened, as if some one was about to come forth. 


his house 
A momentary hope shot through him that his parent 
had relented. Butno! 


had been called 


to be recognised, the youth hastily arose, turned a 


it was only a servant who 
to close the shutters. Ashamed 
corer and disappeared. 

Years rolledon. ‘The lawyer rose in wealth and 
consideration ; honors were heaped profusly on hii : 


he became a member of Congress, a 


Judge. Thi 


streets daily, to bear him to and 


senator, a 
sumptuous carriage rolled through the 


An 


received in triumph 


from court. 


invitation to his dimmers was 


they were so select. In every respeet Judge Har- 
court was a man to be envied. 
But wis he happy Ile might have been, reader 


but for one thing. Fe had no oue tolove. We felt 
that p opli courted hintonly frominterested motives. 


Oh! how he sgmetimes longed to know what hod 


~~ 
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become of his discarded boy, confessing to himself, ° 


now that years had removed the veil from his eyes, 
how harshly he had used the culprit. 

* Pethaps, if I had borne with him a little longer, 
he might have been reformed,” he said, with a sigh. 
“ He always hada good heart, and his poor mother 
used tu say he was so obedient. But he got led 


away !” 


At this instant a servant cautiously opened thi 
door. 
© Tt is almost ten o'clock, your honor,” he said, 


“and the carriage is at the door.” 

* Ay, ay,” said the Judye rising, as the servant 
at And that 
desperate fellow, Roberts, is to be tried to-day, for 
the mail robbery.” 


disappeared, had forgot myself. 


Many an obsequious bow grected the Judge as 
the officers of his court made way for him through 
the crowd, for the trial was one of unusual interest 
He 


smiled affably to all, and taking his seat, ordered 


and had collected together large numbers. 
the business to proceed. ‘The prisoner was brought 
in, a large, bold, fine looking man, but the judge, 
occupied with a case he had heard the d iy belore, 
and in which he was writing out an opinion, gave 
little notice to the erjminal, or indeed to any of the 
proceedings, until the usual formalities had been 
gone through, and the serious part of the evidence 
began to be heard. ‘Then the Judge, for the first 
, directed akcen 
that 

not remember 


tLinine glance at the prisoner. ‘ Surely 


I have seen face before,” he said. But he 


could turned to 


where; and he 

scrutinize the jury-box. 
The case was aclearone. ‘The te stimony when 

completed, formed a mass of evidence that was 


irresistible. "I'woimen swore positive ly tothe p rson 


of the accused as that of one of the robbers; and 
the jury immediately gave a verdict of cuilty, after 
a bitterly severe charge against the prisoner from 


the bench. ‘The punishment was death. 

On hearing the verdict, the prisoner set his mouth 
firmly, and drew himself up to his full height But 
before sentence was pronounced he asked leave to 
say a few words. Ile did it in so earnest a tone, 
that the jadge immediately granted it, wondering 
that a man who looked so courageous should stoop 
to beg for his li 

“| acknowledge my crime,” said the pr ner, 


do [ seek to palliate it But neither do I 
I can face death: 
But L wish to say 2 we 
the causes that brought me to this place.” 


ask for mercy. I have faeed it 


. . 
ta dozen tines. ra on 


very neck was strained forward to catch the 


words of the speaker; even the judge leaned over 
the bench, controlled by an interest for whieh he 
could not account. 


*“ ] was born of reputable, nay, distinguished 


parents,” said the man, “ and one at least was an 
angel Sut she cied ¢ rly, and my father, iin- 
inersed in ambitious schemes, quite forgot me, so 
that I was left to form my own associations, which, 
therefore, were n iturally net all of the most unex 
ceptionable kind. 1h, and by, my irrerularitie 
bevan to attract my father’s notice lie reproved 
me too harshly. Recolleet, L wa Spo It by indul 
eenee. L soon « mitted another youthful fol! 
Vy put t, i ! iS Nore evere mid 
qu as ill I \ 1 ture of 
iW Ise, p ‘ ‘ or b nad mn 
only sury f re it 1 ’ 
to drive me, when he should Jnave persuaded 3 
with kindn I} fact nether of 1 

ed i 
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~ stood each other. 


Well, matters went on thus for 


» two years and more: I was extravagant, rebellious, 


dissipated ; my parent was hard and unforgiving. 

* At length,” continued the speaker, turning full 
on the Judge until their eyes met, “at length one 
evening, my parent sent for me into the study. I 
had been guilty of some youthful folly, and having 
threatened me about a fortnight before with disin- 
heritanee if L again vexed him, he now told me that 
henceforth I was to be no child of his, but an out- 
Ile said, too, that he thanked 
That 
Had he then spoken kindly—had he 
I might 
he irritated me with hard words, checked my rising 


cast anda beggar. 
God my mother had notlived to see that day. 
touched me. 
riven me a chance have reformed; but 
promptings of good by condemning me unheard, 
From that hour,” 


continued the prisoner, speaking rapidly and with 


sent me forth alone in the world. 


great emotion, “I was desperate. I went from 


his doors a homeless, penniless, friendless boy. My 
former associates would have shrunk from me, even 
if Thad not been too proud to seek them. All 
decent society was shut against me. I soon be- 
came almost starved for want of mon y: But 
needs it to tell the shifts I was driven to? I slept 
in miserable hovyels—I consorted with the lowest 


and vilest—I gambled, I cheated, and yet I could 
seareely get my bread. You who sit in luxurious 
means to which the miserable 


for a livelihood! 


homes, know not the 


outcast must resort Jut enough. 
Irom one step I passed to another, till Iam here. 
Irom the moment I was cast out of my father’s 
house my fate was inevitable, leading me by con- 
stantly descending steps, until I became the felon I 
nowam. And I stand here to-day, ready to endure 
the utinost penalty of your laws, careless of the 
future, as I have been reckless of the past.” 

ased the torrent 


had 


pectators turne d toward the 


He ceased : and now rek from 


3 ) 
of his passionate eloquence, 


which chained 
their eyes to hin, th 
jude, to sce what eflect the prisone r’s words had 


Well 


before, else that proud 


produced was it, that no one looked there 


man had sunk cowering 


from his seat. “They would have seen how his eye 
speaker—how 


at length, 


eradually qu uled before that of the 


! le—how his whole fac 


he turned ashy pak 

became conyulsed with agony. Ay! old man, 
remorse was fully at work. In the criminal he had 
recognised his own son! He thought then of the 
words he had once used, ** As you sow so shal! you 


But by a mighty effort he was enabled to 


re ip 
hear the prisoner to the end, and then fecling as if 
every eye was upon him, penetrating this terrible 


ecret in his looks, he sank, with a groan senscless 
to the earth. 


The confusion that oecured in the court-house, 


vhen it was found that the Judge had been taken 


uddenly ill, as the pliysicians said by a stroke of 


apoplexy, led to the postponement of the prisone r's 
sentence ; and before the next session of the court, 
the culprit had reecived a conditional pardon thie 
result, it was said, of the mitigating circumstances 
which he had urged so cloquently on his trial 
The terms on which a laree portion of citizens pe- 


titioned for his pardon, re quire d that he should for. 


ever afterreside abroad. It was said that the Juda 


although seareely recovered, had taken such an 
interest mm the prisoner, as to visit hiunin i. long and 
secret interview, the night before | uled for 


europe. 


RURAL 


having settled his affairs, embarked for the old 
world, where he intended to reside for many years. 
Ile never returned to America. But travelers said 
that he was residing in a secluded valley of Italy, 
with a man in the prime of life, who passed for his 
adopted son. It was the reclaimed outcast. A 
smiling family of grand-children surrounded him. 
The happy father could say, in the language of 
Scripture, “ this my son was dead and is alive 


again, he wus lost and is found.” 
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ANECDOTE OF ELISHA WILLIAMS. 

Tue following incident in the life of this celebra- 
ted lawyer we have never seen in print: In the 
year 1819 Mr. Williams was counsel for the heirs 
of a citizen of Columbia County, who died at the 
age of eighty years, leaving a will which gave such 
great dissatisfaction that the heirs determined to 
make an effort to sct it aside, or, in common par- 
lance, to break it. ‘They undertook to prove the 


| 


incompetency of the old man to make a proper 


will, and all the available points in favor of his cli- 
by Mr. W. Still in the 


summing up, his case did not app ar so str 


ents were ably handled 


mg as 


to bespeak certain success ; and Mr. W. who had, 


! 


by his well-known eloquence, got the jury in a 


proper frame of mind, wound up his speech by the 


following remarkable climax, of which the effect 


was to break the will into something less thun a 


thousand fragments, 


“The Scriptures,” said he “limit the days of 


man to three score and ten years. Shall a man 
cighty years of age, then make a will? Why, he 
has outlived God Almighty’s statute of limita. 
"—N. Y. True Sun. 
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BLACK JOKES 


* Took heah, Jun, what you pe pin’ at dare so 


tion ! 


close, eh?” said one colored wemmen to another 


ebony who was squatte d on a fire plu r, watching 
the telegraph wires very closely. 
“ Why I's jist watching to the new 


along de wires.” 


pass 


** Well did you see *em niggar 
* Not yet, but I winked jist now, and I ‘spect de 


news went pass den.” 


“Oh! de lord! ya, ya, yah!” 

* Look heah, old fellow, don’t laugh at me you 
black sarpint, or P’llsmash your nose so flat dat you 
hab to put tar on both sides to wet hold ob it! 

Oe Gate 


Saror’s Witr.—Some time avo, one ol our ship- 


owners, in getting away the vessel, had considera 


ble trouble with one of his men, by the name oj 
Cain, or Kane, who had got rather top-heavy on 
his advance wage After the vessel had ac i- 
plished her voyage, on settling with t crew, it 
came to th man’s turn for ttlement * What 
name?” asked the merchant ( n * was 
the reply . What! a y 1 th an \ ho \ 
his brother “ No, sir.” was the dv ar tty 
r‘ ply of Jack, givi his trowsers a hitch, with a 
knowing Wink—"* Il am THE MAN WHO WAS 
— 359 4 Co 

Necro Wrr.—* How much do y l rove AY | issa 
magistrate tomarry me and Miss Dinah?” “ Why 
Clem, I'll marry you for two dollars.” “Two dollars! 
what you charge to imarry white folks, massa?” 
OW woneraily charge them five dollars, Cle Beg 


Go en te ee ei ee i i i i i i a a a a 7 —~ 
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* Well you marry us like white folks, and I'll give 


you five dollars too. ” 


* Why, Clem that’s a curious 
notion, but as I desire it, I will marry you like the 
white folks for five dollars.” The ceremony being 
over, Clem and Dinah being one, the magistrate 
asked for his fee. “ Ohno, massa, you no come up 
to de a ’greement—you no kiss the bride.” “ Get 


out of my office, you black rascal! 
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THE CLOSE OF THE VOLUME. 


Tue presentnumberclosesthe 22d volume of the Re pository. 


llow fur we have succeeded in our endeavors to render it an 


agreeable and useful companion to those who have been 


ple asedto extend to us their patronage, is not for us to say, 


but we contidently look forward to a continuance of their 


fuvor, iudulging the hope that amid the multiplicity of works, 


similar to our own, which are now befure the public, they 


will not forsake an old and tried friend, for one just starting 


into existence, and that such of our patrons as take an 


interest in the success of our Rural, will not only renew their 


own subscriptions, but as muny of them bave formerly done, 
endeavor to add a few new und responsible names to our 
subscription list, that we may still hold on our way, and 
fuliil the arduous duties incumbent upon us as caterers for the 
public taste, with that cheerfuln ind alacrity, which can 
only be felt by those who expect to receive, at least, some 
trifling remuneration for their labor 
Agents will please forward as soon as px ile the names 
of their subscribers who wish to have their papers continued, 
our rule being notto send any at the commencement of a new 
year, until again ordered. 
In ad ion to the already low terms of the Repository we 
will make the following 
Great I l mentto subseribers for 231 Volure Any 
town that will send us the me u ‘ ( ding to the 
number of inhabitant Ll be I to the 24 volume 
is a premium, each subscriber in ich town to receive the 
Kt sitory duri th year gr te 
— Ce & C= 
SATURDAY EVENING POST 
Wer itl xcellent w ly y i idily 
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It Q if ‘ ) t re i 
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Origimal Poetry. 


( For the Rural Repository. 

THE DAYS OF CHILDHOOD. 

\ BY ISAAC COBB. 

Tue days of our childhood! alas, they have gone, 
Those moments of innocence, pleasure and glee; 

{ When cheerful and happy we played on the lawn, 

} 


By pain unmolested, from care ever free. 


{ The birds that then perched on the boughs of the trees, 
While sweetly they sung their symphonious lays 


) No longer are here to enchant or to please, 
( 
( Or make the fair forest a temple of praise. 
' The waters that flowed in their glittering sheen, 
‘ 
, Or glided beneath the elysian shades, 
( Appear not so lovely when now they are seen, 
) Although they still flow through the woods and the glades. 
‘ The friends that we loved—for their presence we weep, 
{ For they are not here, as in days that have fled ; 
) heir voices we hear not, awake or asleep ; 
) . 
) Alas! they inhabit the home of the dead. 
5 - 2 ’ 
\ Now often assisted by memory’'s eye, 
\ Delighted we gaze on the scenes of the past ; 
{ And soaring on Fancy’s broad pinions we fly, 

Where beauty and pleasure eternally last. 
{ Gorham, Me. 1846. 
{ —— =) Co 
) For the Rural Repository 
§ MUSINGS. 
( 

BY LYMAN W. HALL. 
f 
l OFTEN, at evening-tide | muse alone, 
When nature sinks within the quiet shade, 
( . 
And naught but peaceful notes my ears invade, 

And feel a thrill, responsive to ench tone 


Forgetful, for the time of wasting years, 
My pulses leap in all of youthful joy, 
) As erst they did, when an untutored boy, 


To nature oft I gave my gushing tears— 


) Each waving breeze brings up some songster's lay, 
) And tender sadness o’er my spirit steals 

{ While listening, pensive to these evening peal 
' Which hymn the exit of receding day— 

{ To soothing melancholy’s gentle power, 


I yield me in this soft, subduing hour. 


I’m sitting at my study window now 


—~ 


My eve looks outward o’er the green-tinged plain, 


My ear drinks richly in each bird like strain, 


/ The scented breeze fans gently o’er my brow, 
I own the moments witching—its sway 
) Finds me a victim, willing, in its thrall 
} [ yield my thoughts, my fancy, heart and all, 
) And glide from all the cares of earth away— 
{ The tinted radiance of the western sky, 
{ Fitly o’erhangs a scene like this, 
And adds rich lustre to the moment's bliss 
‘ A moment, but too soon, fur aye, to fly 
) "Tis gone—the flitting songster’s wing is furled 


£ hg I £ 
1 


And darkness gathers o’er a silent world. 


E) 


tvenna, O. 1846. 
——o== ¢ Co — 
For the Rural Re 
{ TO A DEAR FRIEND 
Troven different for awhile, our paths may 


Though sorrow’s clouds in darkness round me lower 





( Yet ever mingling in my dreams of thee, 
{ Is the bright thought, we'll meet to part no more 
/ . r ] 
) Too bright I fear, too joyful to be true. 
No more to part, from triends whom we adore 
No more to speak the trembling, sad adieu 
When shall we meet, on earth, to part more? 
Though Fortune’s frown full oftener than her 


May darkly mingle with m 


*Tis this shall chee 


y life's sad stor 


r my lonely hours the w 





We'll meet again, e’er long, to part no more 
_— 


a 
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Oh then! what rapturous feelings will be ours, 5 
When meeting once for all our partings o'er, 5 


In sweet communion will speed on the hours, 


No more with sad regrets, to part no more. 


Ah yes! there is a parting time for all, 
Who dwell upon the stream of lite’s dark shore ; 
May ours be short, and be the funeral pall } 
Though dark, the gate to life, to part no more. 
Oswego, 1846. EMILY. 
— 0 ¢ Cro —- 
For the Rural Repository 
TO AN ABSENT WIFE. 
I'L think of thee, when round me throng 
The fairest forms of earth— 
When softly floats the fairy song 
Of gladness or of mirth! 
And at my spirit’s temple shrine 
A priestess thou shall be, 


To feed with incense heavenly, § 
The flame of love divine, ; 
I'll think of thee, when beauty charms, 

And with its mystic power, 

My ever wandering fancy warms 
At blushing twilight hour! 
And in the sky of memory, 
The brightest star to shine 
*Mid all which there bright rays entwine, 
Dearest One! thou shalt be. 
I'll think of thee, when from the past ; 

Dim spectres e’er arise— 

When clouds of grief or gloom are cast 

Across lite’s h ippy skies! 

And o'er me, like sweet minstre Isy 

Of forest birds at even ; 

Or zephyr's thro’ the arch of heaven, 
Shall come the thoughts of thee. ; 
I'll think of thee, when friends are cold 

And foes around me press 
When worldly hopes lie still and cold 

Upon life's wilderness ; 

And then, like manna once given 

To Israel from above, ' 

Shall come the memory of thy love, 
To guide my soul to heaven. A. F. 

Lansinghurg, N. Y. 1846. 
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APOSTROPHE TO CUARITY. 
BY REV J.T. SAX 
O Cuariry ! bright heavenly ma 
Thou power supremely blessed 
Best gift or God to sinning man 
In robes of glory dressed 
Thou angel from the upper sphe res 
Who came at God's command, 
To bless us in this lower world 
To bless on every hand 
Whose glorious head of heavenly mould, 
Decked in celestial white 
And bound around with sparkling wreaths, 
Dazzles poor mortal sight. { 


W hose brilliant robes of dazzling hues, 
Are dipt in heaven's own die— 
And radiant with the morning light, 


Of the orient, golden sky. 


W hose smiling, noble, godlike face, 
Beaming with love and truth 
And picturing heaven itself to view, 


Blooms in bright, fadeless youth. 


Whose hand of pure, unspotted wl 
Vials of mercy holds— 
Ready t 


o pour them out on men, 


To cheer their drooping souls 
VW hose tongue proclaims in witching tones 
That gracious message given, 


Twas peace on earth, 


| good will to men)— 


By him who rules in heaven 

weet Charity! thou comest down 
From heaven thy dwelling plac 
Enlighteni: @ this lower 


With thine effulgent face 


sphere, 
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Are hushed to silence by the voice 4 
Of this sweet heavenly maid. 
Fierce discord foul no longer rends { 
The silken ties that bind, 
In happy union ever blessed, 
The hearts of all mankind. 
Man thirsts no longer, demon like, 
For blood of fellow man ; 
Nor laughs when misery’s face is seen, 
With cheeks all pale and wan. 
Thou comest! and the wounds of sin 


Are healed by balm divine; 


O grant that this most sacred charm, ) 
Dear Lord, may e’er be mine! 
Thou comest! pains and groans have ceased 
Where they before were heard ; { 
And tears are turned to smiles of joy 
By thy sweet magic word. 
Blasphemous curses, see them die { 
Upon the railer’s tongue ! 
By him who cursed his Maker once, ( 
God's praises now are sung. ( 
O come to us—we pray thee come— 
Come in thy heas v might! 
Fill all our hearts with love divine— 
Angels will bless the sight. 
Come bring with thee eternal life 
That blessed, heave ly boon: 
Come bless awhile this present state, 
Which we must leave so soon 


Cuba, Allegany Co. N. Y. 1846. 
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Vol, 23, et onmnrencing Suypt. 19, (SJ 0, 
EMBELLISHED WITH NUMEROUS ENGRAVINGS. 


Price $1—Clubs from 50 to 75 Cents. 





THE RURAL REPOSITORY will be devoted to Polite ) 
Literature; containing Moral and Sentimental Tales, Original 
Communications, Biographies, Traveling Sketches, Anusing 
Miscellany, Humorous and Historical Aneedotes, Poetry, &e 
The first Number of the Twenty- Third Volume of the Rural 
Rerosirory will be issued on Saturday the 19th ot Sep 
tember, 1846 

The * Repository” circulates among the intelligent families 
of our country from the Rocky Mountains to the Ocean. and 
has everywhere been hailed since its ince ption as a welcome 
visitor: from all sides we have received flattering compli 
ments of its neatness, and ability, and from the many notices 
we make the following extracts F } 


SOMSAITAONUS. ) 
THE RURAL REPOSITORY will be 


other Saturday, in the Q 


yublist d every 


arto form, contammg twenty six 


numbers of eight pages each, with a title page and index to 
the volume, making in the whole 20- pages It will also be 
embellished with numerous Engravings, und consequently it 
will be one of the neatest, cheapest, and best literary papers 


i 
in the country. 


TERMS. 

ONE DOLLAR per annum, invariably in adraner We 
have a few copies of the llth, 12th, 16th, 17th, Ixth, 19th, 
20th, and 2lst volumes, and any one sending forthe 23d vol 
ume, can have as many copies of either of these 
they wish at the same rate 


volumes as 
"Those who end So or $7, lor n 
of one of the above mentioned 
those who send S10, or 815, their choice of } 
two; and those who send $20 and over, their choice of three 


Clubs! Clubs !! Clubs!!! 


All those who will send us the following amounts 


club, can have their choice 
Volumes (gratis 


in one 
remittance, shall receive as stated below, viz 


Four Copies for33,00 Twenty Four Copies for815,00 
Peven do So.) Thirty do Sle. 
en do S700 Thirty-Five d 20.00 
lifteen do $10.00 Forty ‘ een oo 
"Twenty do $13.00) Fifty do $25,00 
reat Indneemonte tn Srhearihore far f} ] T/,] 
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Any town that will ser 
tothe number of it 


‘ } 


d us the most 


inhabitants. shall be entit 


ubseribers, according 
led to the 24th 
aA premium, each subscriber in such town to receive 
the Repository during that y« 


ume a 


r gratuitously 


7" No subscription rece d for less than one year. All 
the back numbers furnished to new st ribers during the year 
until the edition is out, unless otherwise ordered 

* Names of subscribers with the amount Wf Subscription to be- 
scent as soon us possible to the pul I 


oT 
WILLIAM B. STODDARD.| 
Hudson, Col bia ¢ NOY. 1846 
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